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AN ENTHUSIASTIC SONG’ RECITAL OF THE FOUR HUNDRED. 














Quality Prints 


for You 


In Sepia and Hand-Colored Photogravure 

















Copyright, Judge Co 


“GOOD MORNING.” 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 


Photogravure in sepia, 8 x 11, 
Twenty-five cents. 
Hand colored, Fifty cents. 


For Decorations 


HE most ideal and 

beautiful way to dec- 

orate the walls of 
one’s cozy corner, den or 
bungalow is by hanging a 
few of the JUDGE prints 
on them. We have the 
pick of the drawings of the 
most famous artists in the 
country, principally be- 
cause we sell more pictures 
than any other publishers 
and are therefore able to 
pay the highest prices for 
their drawings. 





COMPLETE illus- 
trated catalogue 
will be mailed with 

each order amounting to 
50 cents or more, if re- 
quest is made when or- 
dering prints, or same 
will be mailed upon re- 


ceipt of ten cents. 


























Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, 


Copyright, Leslie-Judge Co. 


SPRINGTIME. 


By C. 


Clyde Squires. 


One dollar. 
Hand colored, $1.50. 


Copyright, Judge Co 


‘“*GOOD NIGHT.”’ 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 


Photogravure in sepia, 8 x11, 
Twenty-five cents. 
Hand colored, Fifty cents. 


For Gifts 
PPROPRIATE §sub- 


jects of every nature 

are to be found in our 
catalogue. There is noth- 
ing to surpass these mag- 
nificent engravings for 
birthday gifts or prizes for 
card parties. 

The hand -colored en- 
gravings mounted within 
a gold frame are very ap- 
propriate for such uses. 


Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York 
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“EDWARD! DO YOU KNOW THE TIME?” 
“I REALLY COULD N’T HELP IT, MY DEAR. YOU SEE, WHEN JONES——” 
“CAN’T YOU ANSWER MY QUESTION ?” 
“YES, MY DEAR, BUT I HAD TO——” 
“ tpioT! I WANT TO KNOW THE TIME, BECAUSE TRE CLOCK HAS STOPPED!"’ 
—London Opinion. , 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 
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This Kind 


of Corn 


Cooked, sweetened, rolled into 
thin fluffy bits and toasted to a 
crisp, appetizing brown, becomes 


Post 


Toasties 


A tempting, wholesome food 


for the whole family. 


It is fine served right from 
the package with cream and 


sugar or fruit. 


“The Memory Lingers” 














Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U.S. A. 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited, 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada 





be appreciated. 
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‘PUT ME WITH THE OTHER FANS.’ “THE MILL.” 


—President Taft. (Net by Rembrandt. 
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THE WILD BEAST THAT INFESTS NORTH AMERICA. 


— FLOHRI- 






































“AND THE CAT CAME BACK.” 
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‘THE OFFICER OF THE DAY.” 
































What the Democrats Will Do. 


HERE have been occasions when 
men have resolved to do things 
which they do not intend to do. 
That seems to be the 
case with the Democrats 
of the House of Repre- 
sentatives who have re- 
solved to bust the tariff. 
The prediction may be 
ventured that they will 
do no such thing. In the 
first place, they cannot, 
because in their way are a Republican 
President and Senate. Again, they do 
not want to do so, notwithstanding all 
their resolutions and declarations. When 
the Payne tariff law was under discus- 
sion, the Democratic Senators § and 
Representatives were most persistent in 
getting protection for their constituents. 
Every one of them may be in favor of 
free trade, except where their home folk 
are interested, and then all are for pro- 
tection. As they must give and take, 
any tariff bill they agree upon will come 
near to matching the Payne law, except 
possibly in the 









ment, ‘‘ Death to the King!’’ When Bis- 
sotate called on the Kinga short time 
ago, this utterance was not brought 
up against him by the King, who is 
never known to have reciprocated. The 
meeting of these representatives of the 
two opposites must have given them a 
better understanding of each other. 
Possibly Bissotate now realizes that the 
killing of a King would not help his 
cause, and he may even have reached the 
conclusion that the better way would be 
to abolish monarchy peaceably. 


How To Have Peace. 
ROPOSALS for 
international arbitration are at a 
discount in Germany. The Hague tri- 
bunal for world peace has not impressed 
the Kaiser. The social festivities at 
The Hague during sittings of the tri- 
bunal have been magnificent; but ele- 
gant entertainments and gorgeous recep- 
tions do not necessarily mean peace. 
Let us have peace, and make it our busi- 
ness to get it in a business-like way. 


disarmament and 


King of that country, shouted in parlia- 
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Will Gold Take a Back Place? 
EWELERS who are assumed 

important enough to dictate to the 
trade are reported to have decided that 


to be 


hereafter platinum is to be treated as 
the most precious metal in the produc- 
This metal is more 
valuable than gold. It may be able to 
supplant the latter, but that remains to 
be shown. Memories of all sorts cluster 
about gold. Poets have sung of it. 
Men of imagination have worked it into 
as many figures of speech as the artisans 
have done in material. Gold was worked 
into many designs for personal adorn- 
When it 
was discovered or when first used, no 

In the Bible it figures 
It has become more plenti- 


tion of jewelry. 


ment in prehistoric times. 


one can tell. 
frequently. 

ful and, therefore, cheaper in our times; 
but for that reason must it be discarded, 
with all its wealth of memories, for the 
rarer and dearer platinum? It will be 
hard to set a new fashion of this sort. 
If that shall be the time will 
shortly follow when gold as a standard 


done, 


of value in trade will perhaps have to 
stand back, while 





wool schedule, and 
when that comes 
up the unresigned 
Bailey will speak 
for Texas wool 
growers with all 
the vehemence of 
a devoted protec- 





tionist. 


The Better Way. 
= years 

ago Bissotate, 
the Socialist par- 
liamentary leader 
of Italy, who re- 
cently had an au- 
dience with the 


‘DOLLAR BILL” 











A RANK COUNTERFEIT. 





platinum takes its 
place as the cur- 


rency of the 
world, the inter- 
national medium 


of exchange. 


Brief Decisions. 

AKE 

the days and 

the years will 

take care of them- 
selves. 


care of 


Doctors seldom 





go into busi- 
ness. for their 
health. 

















DANIEL IN THE LIONS’ DEN, 


THE PSALM OF BERTHS. 
By HARVEY PEAKE. 


ELL me not in mournful numbers _ Berths are short, ditto the sheeting, Sleeping-car ads. all remind us 
That all upper berths are sold, And my heart, though stout and brave, That their comforts are sublime; 
That I must pay for my slumbers Shrinks at that compulsive meeting We, departing, leave behind us 
Dollars five in lower hold. ’Twixt knees and the place I shave! One word—‘‘ Liars !’’—every time. 


Find an upper! I’m in earnest! In the berth’s cramped field of action, Let us then be up and creeping 
By the price I am induced; I undress until midnight; From our torturing retreat, — 
For from five, two thou returnest, Then, with much dissatisfaction, Vowing that our future sleeping 
Since the upper’s been reduced. Dress from twelve till broad daylight! Will be done upon the seat! 





” 
“ Farmerettes. 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT 


(The name Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont has applied 
to the girls on her farm 


T USED to be the farmer, but 
We now have ‘‘farmerettes,’”’ 
Which seems in line with suf- 
fragettes, 
Largettes, and kitchenettes. 


But can they milk the bovinette 
Or hitch the ponyette, 

Or can the blushing agri-maids 
Sow fields of cloverette? 


Oh, will they drive plowettes with 
skill, 
Or herd the cattlette, 
Or build fencettes or stablettes, 
Cribette or pigpenette? 


Begone, bluejeans! "Tis bluejean- 


ette. 
And, too (lest we forget), 
Go, hide thyself, thou corncob pipe, 
Bring on the cigarette! 


As to Fees. 

A Few Tips for Those Who Need Them- 

OR A WRITER—Caligra-fee. 

For an Etymologist—Lexicog- 

ra-fee. 

For a Schoolboy—Geogra-fee. 

For a Successful Man—Biogra-fee. 

For a Map Maker—Cartogra-fee. 

For a Private Secretary—Stenogra- 
fee. 

For a Scientist—Cosmogra-fee. 

For a Printer—Typogra-fee. 

For a Camera Fiend—Photogra-fee. 

For a Stone Engraver—Lithogra-fee. 

For a Metallurgist—Metallogra-fee. 

For an Aeroplanist—Topogra-fee. 

For a Poet—Antistro-fee. 

For an Orator—Apostro-fee. 





“MAMMA, MAKE WILLIE GIVE ME SOME CHEWING Guy! 


AS IT LOOKED TO HIM. 


Groom 


The Worst in the World—Catastro-fee. 
The Best in the World—Philoso-fee. 
For a Pullman Porter—Twenty-five 


cents. 
For a Lawyer—What’s left. 


Distinction. 
sé Y HUSBAND and I were married 
by a bishop.”’ 
‘*Were you? My husband and I were 
divorced by a judge who is occupying a 
seat on the supreme bench.’’ 


€ 








I KNOW HE HAS SOME CAUSE 


I SAW HIS EARS WIGGLE.” 


is 


** Shure, an’ thot 's th’ best matched team Oi ever seen."’ 


Looking Out for Number One. 
YDNEY had been given some dis- 
carded millinery with which to 
amuse herself. She trimmed a marvel- 
ous-looking hat, and so arranged it that 
a long red ostrich plume hung straight 
down from the front of the brim, over 
her baby face. 

*‘Come here, Sydney,’’ said her 
mother. ‘‘Let me tack that feather 
back, out of your eyes.”’ 

“‘Oh, no, mother! I want it that 
way, so I can see it myself. "Most 
always only other people can see the 
feathers on my hats.’’ 


Ecstasy. 


ITTLE Jack Horner 
Sat in the corner, 

Eating a platter of fudge; 
While there he was seated, 
His joy was completed 

By reading a copy of JupDGE. 


Not Up-to-date. 

Visitor—‘‘Is your rival village, 
Swamptown, an up-to-date town?”’ 

Native -- ‘‘Naw. They’re forty 
years behind the times. They hain’t 
got a building over there that’s 
nicknamed ‘The Monumentof Graft,’ 
or ‘The Tower of Waste,’ or ‘The 
Temple of Folly.’ ’’ 





HE UNIVERSAL watchword— 
What time is it? 








EARLY SPRING NOTES FROM QUEEHAWKETT. 
(From the Queehawkett Blast.) 

HE SPRING rehearsals of the village band will be- 
gin on the common a week from next Tuesday 
night. We make this announcement early, so that 
nervous residents of Queehawkett will have ample 
time to lay in their regular supply of ear cotton 
before the noise reaches its height. 

The Squiggs House will open for visitors as 
usual upon the first of June, its comforts enhanced 
by two new rocking chairs for the front piazza. 
The office also has been refurnished with a brand- 
new waste basket and the walls decorated with a 
handsomely lithographed view of the Northern Pa- 
cific’s new time table, framed in gilt. The moose head which has hith- 
erto hung over the fireplace in the office has been transferred to the 
dining-room, where it will be used as a hat-rack hereafter, thus com- 
bining beauty with utility. 

Owing to the careless habit of some of its patrons of carrying away 
their room keys at the end of the season, the proprietors of the Dab- 
ney House will require a deposit from all guests using keys this sea- 














THE EXTENSION TABLE. 


ek, 


x 


sort. 














2. FIFTH YEAR AFTER MARRIAGE. 























DUCK-NETTING—A SPORT OF THE FUTURE 
A high-speed decoy flyer designed to satisfy wild-duck 
hunters by netting the birds instead of riddling or maim- 
ing them with shot 

for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ducks. 


Approved by the National Society 


son, save those who are willing to accept keys having a ten- 
pound dumbbell attached to them by means of a steel chain. 

On account of the increased cost of living, Messrs. Clab- 
by and Riddell, of the Howling Clam Tavern, have been 
obliged to raise the price of their popular ten-course shore 
dinner to twenty-five cents, instead of fifteen, at which 
rate they were available last year. No extra charge will be 
made, however, for pickles and other entrees of a similar 


Mrs. Abbie E. Wigley, of High Street, will open her 
laundry on June 15th, taking washing by the dozen as usual, 
; except in the case of patrons weighing over a hundred and 
er seventy-five pounds, who will have to pay by the piece dur- 


ing the summer months. Mrs. 
Wigley has been forced to make 
this exception much against her 
own personal wishes, because of 
heavy losses on the wash of 
stout patrons who paid by the 
dozen last season. 


Now, Aren't You? 


ARNEGIE made millionaires 
Till it became a bore; 
But you are willing, reader dear, 
To have him make one more. 


More Palatable. 
Mr. Benham—‘‘I’ll eat my 
hat!’’ 
Mrs. Benham—‘‘Try mine, 
dear; there’s some fruit on it.”’ 
















The Muck-raker’s Creed. 
FIRMLY believe in the imperfec- 
tion of the human race and the uni- 

selfishness of the genus 

I believe in the use of the 


versal 

homo. 

magnifying glass to find these im- 
perfections and of printer’s ink to make 
them known. 

Provided the plot is undisturbed, I be- 
lieve in the right of the skillful literary 
artist to retouch circumstances and even 
color and vividness and 
sell, as every being 
is entitled to a which 
must be got in some honorable way. 

I believe in muck-raking big game 
when it is available, for the public pays 
a liberal bounty for the 
scalp and hide of its pub- 
lic servants, whom it first 


facts to add 


make the ‘‘story’ 


decent living, 


raises to high positions 
and then enjoys seeing 
rotten-egged on every ex- 
cusable occasion. 

I believe that muck-rak- 
ing is a laudable profes- 
sion, a public service, and 
an unexcelled personal 
advertisement, when, un- 
scathed himself, one is 
able to sell or publish 
literary roasts bearing on 
his local mayor, his Gov- 
ernor, men of envied 
wealth, the United States 
judiciary, members of 
Congress, and, above all, 
the President of these 
United States. 

Verily, muck-raking is 
enjoyed by the public; 
and when his often gar- 
bled eagerly 
sought after, why should 
any one with an elastic 


him- 


diction is 


conscience 
self? 


despise 





UT OFF until to-mor- 


SLANG TERM—“ ALL DOWN AND OUT.” 


A New Song. 
mer a song 0’ sixpence, 
A pocket full o’ rye; 
Four and twenty high balls, 
Dumped in where it’s dry. 
When the drought is broken, 
His head begins to swim— 
Won’t somebody please put 
A rudder onto him? 


Judging by Her Face. 
66 OULD you marry a lord if you 
knew he was taking you merely 
for your father’s money ?”’ 
**Certainly not.”’ 
‘*Then I suppose you have made up 
your mind to be the wife of some Amer- 


ican.”’ 


A Remarkable Happening. 

is ELDERLY gentleman of rural ap- 

pearance had hardly seated himself 
in the crosstown street car when a young 
lady who had followed him in approached 
him. 

**Sir, did you lose a five-dollar bill?*’ 
she asked. 

For a moment the farmer observed 
her with a surprised, curious look, then 
said convincingly, ‘‘ Yes, ma’am, I did.*’ 

‘*Then here it is,’’ said she, handing 
the bill to him. ‘‘I picked it up behind 
you from the car floor.’”’ 

‘Thank ye very much, young lady, for 
your honesty. This is a most remark- 
able happening!’’ 

**Oh, I don’t think so, 





Oe ee sir! I believe every one 
should return the money 
in such a case as this. 
What is there so remark- 
able about it?’’ 

‘“*Why, I 
dollar bill 


ago!’’ 


lost mv five- 


two years 


Regrettable. 
6é CAN'T tell you how 
sorry I was to hear 





of your husband’s death, 
Mrs. Nurich. It is too 
bad that he had to go that 
way.”’ 

“Yes; I j-just c-can’t 
get over it. If it had 
only been appendicitis or 
something fashionable; 
but plain conjunction of 
the brain! It makes me 
feel so bad on the chil- 
dren’s account.’’ 


A= ER a banquet a 
prominent man was 
asked (by a close friend), 
‘*Well, did you manage 
to stay sober?’’ 
*‘Oh, yes,’’ he replied; 











row the style some 
people put on to-day. 


‘but my health was 
drunk.”’ 
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ARE THE SPRING STYLES TO BE?” 





ON THE MEXICAN BORDER. 
Officer—‘* Why don’t you put the shot in ?’’ 
Recruit—‘*'Cos I didn't see the other one 

come out yet.’’ 


He Never Thought of That. 


By JOHN K. Le BARON. 
E ASPIRED to 
maid, 
Well versed, 
deep; 
No frivolous, frothy, fickle jade, 
But one who knew a heap. 


wed a brainy 


well read, and 


At last he found the one he sought 
And decided she would do; 

But when he proposed, the maid replied, 
‘*What use could I make of you?’’ 


By This Sign Ye Shall Know Them. 

N A SUBURB of Syracuse stands a 

house conspicuous for its recent coat 

of paint, which appears to have been 

daubed on, while nailed to the front 
porch is this sign: 


THIS HOUSE WAS PAINTED BY 
FITZ & STARTZ. 


“A 4, 
EAA, 
/ PZ 

WA A 4 4 


db | Bij J 
MY f/f, 


/ 


Embarrassing the Humanitarian. 
N ANTI-VIVISECTIONIST lecturer 
was taken off his feet recently 
when some one interrupted him to ask 
if he ever ate oysters on the half shell. 
When he replied in the affirmative, the 
questioner said, ‘‘Didn’t you have guilty 
qualms of conscience 
when you tore the living 
oyster from the shell and 
chewed the life out of it 
before you swallowed it?’’ 
The same questioner had 
the temerity to ask the 
lecturer if he ever partook 
of lobster salad and if he 
realized that 
were prepared for the ta- 
ble by being thrown alive 
into boiling water. The 
unfairness of such ques- 
tions suggests itself, and 
also the inconvenience of 


lobsters 


making a satisfactory 


response. 


Couldn't Help It 
<-> YOU believe in 
big families?”’ 
**Yes, 
to. 
two hundred pounds, and 


sir. I’ve got 


My wife weighs over 


my daughter, who is only 
seventeen years old, weighs a hundred 
and sixty-five.”’ 
Subway Motto. 
UNITED we push; divided we hang. 


4, a 


4/ > a 


THE LAST DAYS OF SCHOOL—‘‘ THE CALL OF NATURE.” 
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ENTERPRISE 


** Hey! need any gasoline ?’’ 


Still Holding a Grudge. 
‘¢TQLINKENSTEIN 

women barbers.’’ 

‘*He has some sort of a reason, I sup- 


simply abhors 


pose.’’ 
‘*Yes; he says he can never forget 
the bum haircut that Delilah gave 


Samson.’ 


After Dante. 
( Quite a distance after. too. 
I NEVER saw a Camorrist, 
I do not want to see one; 
But, if it’s all the same with you, 
I’d rather see than be one. 


It May Come to This. 
OR RENT — Swell 
servants’ five 
bedrooms, with private baths; ele- 


apartment; 
hall, servants’ 
gant kitchen, combination living 
and dining room, and one masters’ 
bedroom. Address X-ll, this mag- 


azine. 


Rejected. 
Madge—‘‘Have you ever gone in 
for wrestling?’’ 
Mabel—‘‘ Well, I threw four men in 


an hour at a summer hotel once.’ 











To the Maiden in Section 10. 


By GRACE McKINSTRY. 
H, BERTHA of the upper berth! 
Pray, do you find it cheaper 
To lie so high above the earth 
When traveling in a sleeper? 
Or do you feel of loftier berth— 
Quite of the ‘‘upper ten’’— 
And think that this exalts your worth 
O’er ordinary men? 


Why Money Is Cheap. 
sé] WANT to tell 
paper means when it says in its 


you me what this 


market report that money is cheap,’’ 
said Mrs. McFee to her husband, who, 
like all husbands, is supposed to be en- 
cyclopedic. 


McFee laid 


““HAREM SCAREM.’’ 


Partly Prepared. 
sé ID YOU succeed in getting that 
manager to engage you?’’ 
“Tou. 
the part of a walking gentleman.”’ 
‘Well, right, so 
you'll merely have to learn the other 


He is going to let me play 


you can walk all 


part.”’ 


Information for the Young. 
‘¢ IDA, WHAT'S an acolyte?’’ 
‘‘Something that grows on the 
roof of a cave and hangs down like an 
I’m 


icicle. Now run out and play. 


busy figuring up the batting averages 


, 


of the home team.’ 





Old Conundrums with New Answers. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
HY DOES a chicken cross the road? 
Because an auto is coming. 

What kind of a hen lays the longest? 
A dead hen, of course. But what about 
this one: What kind of a dead hen lays 
the longest? 

What was the first thing Adam put in 
the Garden of Eden? He put the blame 
on Eve. 

How long can a goose stand on one 
leg? As long as one leg can hold up the 
goose. 

What is the difference between an old 
penny One goes to 
church and the other to vaudeville. 

What table 


and a new dime? 





down tke sport- 
‘It’s 
putting 


ing sheet. 
simply 
in abriefer form 
the 

that money 
talks,’’ he re- 
plied, ‘‘and that 


statement 


talk is cheap.”’ 


Corrected. 

Willis—“‘Did 
the church fair 
net seventy dol- 





has no legs to 
stand on? The 
railroad time 
table—jin fact, 
it doesn’t seem 
to stand for any- 
thing much but 
unreliable infor- 
mation. 


It Is a Problem. 
“Y7OU SAY 
that itisa 
problem play ?’’ 
‘*Yes; it hing- 
es on a woman’s 














age.’’ 











lars?’’ 
Gillis ‘*No; 
‘snared.’ ”’ 
PRISONER 
in jail is CONCAVE AND CONVEX 
wort! : Mr. Pike—‘‘ Say, Sunfish, you ’re beastly fat. 
or th two on Mr. Sunfish—‘* It’s just the way you look at me. 
bail. I was rather thin.’’ 








VIEW OF IT. 


Why don’t you do something for it ?”’ 
Now if I turn around—so, you would say 


DLE rumors 

are apt to get 

busy sooner or 
later. 
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A NEW TWIST TO A LION'S TAIL. 








school ?’’ 








1. King of Beasts—‘' Well, I'll be hanged! 
Look at the impudence of that missing link, 
sleeping in the presence of the king !——— 
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How dare you sleep in 
the presence of the King of Beasts ?—— 





Generous. 
‘6 AS HE generous 
when a boy at 


**Yes; he always let 
his schoolmates take 
his share of the pun- 
ishment.’’ 


“All Is Vanity.” 


Madge—‘‘I see some 
ministers demand that 
the women remove 
their hats in church.’’ 

Marjorie — ‘‘ The 
idea! What do they 
think we go there for, 


> or? 


anyhow? 


She—‘‘ Jack, did you 
tip the porter?’’ 

He — ‘‘No; he al- 
ready seemed upset.’’ 





























Dorothy— MAMMA, DO DOORS TALK !” 
Mamma—“ NO, DEAR; WHY DO YOU ASK?” 
Dorothy—‘‘ WELL, 1 HEARD YOU TELL LIZZIE TO ANSWER THE DOOR.” 


AN ACCOMMODATING GENTLEMAN. 


HEN the train pulled out 

of the station, George, 

the porter of the sleeping- 

ear ‘‘Bozazzo,’’ looked 

glum. He saw a lot of 

work ahead and mighty few tips, for the 

car was full, but full of women. There 

were twenty berths in the car, upper 

and lower, and thirty-eight women— 

nineteen berths with two women each, 

and lower ten taken by the lone man 

with the farmer-type whiskers. Even 

the man did not look like a tipper, and 

a woman would rather snub all the por- 

ters on earth than give up a quarter of a 
dollar tip. 

The women began to retire five min- 

utes after the train started, and they 

retired as rapidly as George could make 














By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “‘ Pigs Is Pigs.” 














. —— Now, because of your lack of re- 
spect and insult to my dignity I’m going to 


Napoleon—"* Look out, Porky, look out for 


’ That’s it. Now we'll see which set 
of cocoanuts is the harder.’’ 

Chorus (in background) —‘‘ Ouch ! Wow! 
Oh, my head!’’ 
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up the berths, and before the train 
reached the next stop they were all 
stored away—the whole thirty-eight of 
them, two toa berth. But the man with 
the slouch hat and the farmer whiskers 
sat stolidly in the smoking-room, puffing 
at his pipe. George entered the smok- 
ing-room and looked at the man. The 
man looked at George. 

‘Quite a few ladies on the cah to- 
night, sah,’’ George ventured. 

‘‘Hey?’’ said the man. 

‘“‘Quite a numerous number of ladies 
on the cah,’’ George repeated. 

‘*What say?’’ said the man. 

‘*Ladies!’’ George shouted. ‘‘Ladies!’’ 

‘‘Oh, yes!’’ said the man, putting his 
hand behind his ear. ‘‘ Yes, all ladies. 
All married ladies.”’ 














6. Napoleon—‘‘ Oh, ho, ha, ha! Say, Jum- 
bo, it doesn’t make any difference how many 
hard knocks a fellow gets, he can get a lot of 
fun out of life anyway. He’s only got to re- 
member that he who laughs last laughs best.’’ 

















WILL SEE THE JOKE?” 


“I WONDER 















ANEW TWIST TO A LION'S TAIL. 














1. King of Beasts—‘‘ Well, I'll be hanged! 
Look at the impudence of that missing link, 
sleeping in the presence of the king !——— 
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3. ——Wake up! How dare you sleep in 
the presence of the King of Beasts ?—— 














Generous. 
66 AS HE generous 

when a boy at 
school?’’ 

**Yes; he always let 
his schoolmates take 
his share of the pun- 
ishment.’’ 


“All Is Vanity.” 


Madge—‘‘I see some 
ministers demand that 
the women remove 
their hats in church.’’ 

Marjorie — ‘‘ The 
idea! What do they 
think we go there for, 
anyhow?’’ 


She—‘‘ Jack, did you 
tip the porter?’’ 

He — ‘‘No; he al- 
ready seemed upset.’’ 


AN 

























£.O. SEMBLE . 


Dorothy—“ MAMMA, DO DOORS TALK !” 
Mamma—“ NO, DEAR; WHY DO YOU ASK?” 
Dorothy—‘* WELL, I HEARD YOU TELL LIZZIE TO ANSWER THE DOOR.” 


ACCOMMODATING GENTLEMAN. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “’ Pigs Is Pigs.” 


HEN the train pulled out 

of the station, George, 

the porter of the sleeping- 

car ‘‘Bozazzo,’’ looked 

glum. He saw a lot of 

work ahead and mighty few tips, for the 

car was full, but full of women. There 

were twenty berths in the car, upper 

and lower, and thirty-eight women— 

nineteen berths with two women each, 

and lower ten taken by the lone man 

with the farmer-type whiskers. Even 

the man did not look like a tipper, and 

a woman would rather snub all the por- 

ters on earth than give up a quarter of a 
dollar tip. 

The women began to retire five min- 

utes after the train started, and they 

retired as rapidly as George could make 














4. —— Now, because of your lack of re- 
spect and insult to my dignity I'm going to 
eat you.’’ 


Napoleon—"* Look out, Porky, look out for 
the lion ! 


5. That’s it. Now we'll see which set 
of cocoanuts is the harder.’’ 

Chorus (in background) —‘‘ Ouch ! Wow! 
Oh, my head!’’ 





up the berths, and before the train 
reached the next stop they were all 
stored away—the whole thirty-eight of 
them, two toa berth. But the man with 
the slouch hat and the farmer whiskers 
sat stolidly in the smoking-room, puffing 
at his pipe. George entered the smok- 
ing-room and looked at the man. The 
man looked at George. 

‘Quite a few ladies on the cah to- 
night, sah,’’ George ventured. 

‘“‘Hey?’’ said the man. 

‘‘Quite a numerous number of ladies 
on the cah,’’ George repeated. 

‘*What say?’’ said the man. 

‘‘Ladies!’’ George shouted. ‘‘Ladies!’’ 

‘‘Oh, yes!’’ said the man, putting his 
hand behind his ear. ‘‘Yes, all ladies. 
All married ladies.’’ 
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6. Napoleon—‘‘ Oh, ho, ha, ha! Say, Jum- 
bo, it doesn’t make any difference how many 
hard knocks a fellow gets, he can get a lot of 
fun out of life anyway. He’s only got to re- 
member that he who laughs last laughs best.’’ 
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‘I say, quite a numerous number,”’ 
George shouted. 

‘‘Ten—number ten,’’ said the man. 
**Lower berth.”’ 

*‘I know, sah. I say, we got quite a 
numerous number of ladies this trip.’’ 

‘*Wedding trip?’’ said the man. ‘‘Oh, 
no. Just going down to El Paso.”’ 

The brakes ground against the wheels, 
the car came to a stop, and George got 
down onto the platform with his little 
stool. It was merely following his 
regulations. The car was already full. 

Up the platform came a lone woman, 
her suit case in her hand. 

‘‘Car three?’’ she asked breathlessly. 

‘‘Yassam,’’ said George. ‘‘But I 
guess—. Lemme see yo’ ticket, please.”’ 

There was no mistake about the ticket. 
It said, ‘‘Upper four, car three.’’ 

‘“‘This here is yo’ car, mam,’ 
George reluctantly. ‘‘Yo’ better get 
aboahd; but they’s 


said 





“THE MANY STILL MUST LABOR FOR THE ONE.”—B8yron. 


‘*The’s—the’s a gentleman has got 
lower ten,’’ he said, ‘‘an’ he ain’t re- 
tired to bed yet. I'll go ask. Maybe 
he will give up his berth.’’ 

**Be quick about it,’’ said the lady. 

The bearded man with the pipe was 
leaning back comfortably in the long 
seat of the smoker. He looked up as 
the curtains parted. 

**Escuse me, sah,’’ said George; ‘‘but 
the’s a lady in there’’—— 

‘‘That’s all right!’ said the man. 
‘Give her a drink, if she wants one. 
Give her another pillow. I don’t care.’’ 

‘“*Escuse me,’’ said George, more 
politely than ever, but at the top of his 
voice. ‘‘This here is another lady. She 
says she belongs in upper four, and 
there’s two ladies in upper four. We 
got thirty-eight ladies’’——— 

‘“‘That’s right,’’ said the man. 
‘Thirty-eight. Give ’em all drinks, 





some mistake.”’ 
He aided her on 
and took her suit 
case. A minute 
later he stepped 
aboard with his 
little stool, closed 
the vestibule, and 
the train started. 
He began to ex- 
plain to the lady, 
but she was not 
the kind of lady 
that accepts ex- 
planations. She 
had bought and 
paid for ‘‘upper 
four, car three,’’ 
and she meant to 
have it. It made 
no difference to 
her that two la- 
dies were already 











asleep in upper 
four. Nota bit! 

George scratch- 
ed his head. 


Boarder—‘ I had a most peculiar dream last night. 
bill, that you paid my tailor, my shoemaker, and my laundryman. 
Landlady—"“' It means that you are all going to move.’’ 

















give ’em all pillows. Thirty-eight, 
that’s right.’’ 

**Well, escuse me, sah,’’ said George. 
‘‘This here lady I’s talkin’ bout makes 
thirty-nine. Thirty-nine!’’ 

‘‘Hey?’’ exclaimed the man. ‘No, 
no! Thirty-eight. Some mistake. Only 
thirty-eight. Count ’em again. Only 
thirty-eight.’’ 

“‘No, sah,’’ said George politely. 
**You don’t onnerstan’. This here is an 
extra lady. They’s thirty-eight ladies 
in their berths, an’ this thirty-ninth 
lady she ain’t got any berth. She ain’t 
got no place at all to sleep.”’ 

‘‘All right,’’ said the man. ‘‘If she 
can’t get to sleep’’—— 

“She ain’t got no place to sleep!” 
shouted George. “‘Lady just got 
aboard. She wants upper four’’—— 

**All right!’’ said the man. ‘‘Let her 
change if she wants to. Let her sleep 
in upper four. I 
don’t care.’’ 

George wiped his 
face. It was 
streaming. He 
came close to the 
man’s ear and 
shouted. He told 
him this was a 
new passenger, 
not one of the 
thirty-eight, and 
that she demand- 
ed a berth, and 
there was no 
berth. She de- 
manded_ upper 
four, and upper 
four was full. A 
smile of under- 
standing came 
over the man’s 








face. 
“‘All right, all 





THE INTERPRETATION OF HIS DREAM. 


I dreamt that you let me off on my board 
I wonder what it all means ?’’ 





right!’’ he said 
carelessly. ‘‘Let 
her have _ her 
way. Put one of 







the women in lower ten. Put my wife in lowerten. That 
will be all right.’’ 

George went back to the waiting passenger. He said 
he could give her sleeping room if she was willing to double up 
with one of the ladies. She said, under the circumstances, she 
was willing. George politely asked the ladies in upper four if 
one of them would occupy lower four. They both refused to 
move indignantly. George went back to the man in the smoker. 

‘‘I guess you made a mistake ’bout that number, sah,”’ he 
said. ‘‘Is you sure your wife is in upper four?’’ 

‘Yes, oh, yes! Upper four,’’ said the man. 

George shook his head. 

**1’s afraid I done offend them ladies, askin’ one of them to 
occupy lower ten wif you, sah,’’ he said. ‘‘Seems like I make 
a bad mistake.”’ 

*‘All right!’’ said the man. ‘‘Ask another. I don’t care. 

Ask any one of ’em.”’ 

‘‘Beg yo’ pardon?’’ said George. 

‘‘Ask any one of ’em,’’ said the man. ‘‘It’s all the same. 
Any one of them!”’ 

‘Now, boss,’’ said George indignantly, ‘‘is you tryin’ to get 
me into trouble?’’ 

‘*Trouble? Oh, no! No trouble atall,’’ said the man. 

**Glad to accommodate.”’ 

“You mean I shall ask any one of them thirty-eight 
ladies’’—— 

‘‘All right! Any one of them,”’ said the man. > 

‘*Boss,’’ said George, ‘‘if you think I’s goin’ in there an’ try UP IN THE AIR. 
to pick out your wife from amongst thirty-eight ladies I never ** How do you like that new Dipperhurst suburb ?"’ 
set eyes on, and can’t see nohow, you’s wrong. You’s dead “ Pretty well. It's only one hundred and twenty miles as the 

, - crow flies, and no dangerous air pockets. But the air trust is 
wrong. Now, s’pose I went to lower five’’—— already threatening to raise the commutation rates."’ 

‘‘All right,’’ said the man. ‘‘Lower five.’’ 

“Or s’pose I went to lower seven’’—— ‘‘Mister,’’ he said, ‘‘is you goin’ to tell me which berth 

‘*‘All right,’’ said the man. ‘‘Lower seven’’—— your wife is in?’’ 

George stood back and looked the farmer-looking man over ‘“‘Hey? Wife? All of ’em! Allof ’em! I’m a Mor- 


carefully. mon.’’ 


THE DAYS AND WAYS OF A DEMAGOGUE. 


By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. 


N JANUARY DOG IEE See AR SF \ REZ In April days 
He almost froze! Se ee He wept him tears; 
Not fire enough . a Vs His heart was bowed 
To warm his toes. peu ages | With awful fears. 
For coal was high | ae Sl The Peepul’s Wrongs! 
And funds were low, np 7) va Ah! who can tell 
And other folks N) . Save he who knows 
Got all the dough. NY, The story well? 











In windy March, Pane OM In sunny June 
That roars and blows, . oy His purse was full, 
He tooted forth x : No more to work 
His tale of woes; S et \\\ | Or toil or pull! 
The fearful wrongs Ook ith wu: \\\\ The Peepul found 
He shouted loud, s wal iit (Ah, great the fall!) 
To paralyze Ly Te \\ Some dinky flowers, 
The startled crowd. HY And that was all! 
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In February Se suf In shining May 

He thought, for luck, Pad “= Bey He sowed the seed 
He’d start right in + a. Of discontent 

To rake the muck, 2 v And petty greed, 
To draw the crowd, ; ae From packages 

To scoff or pray, é That bore his name, 
That dividends : And brought him cash 

Might come his way. dune, And doubtful fame. 








E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 


nN UNDER WOOD, OSCAR W.--Un- 
derwood, the thuriferous tinker 
of the tariff, was the multiplying 
marvel, the mathematical motor- 
dome of the University of Virginia. 
He could give Euclid a running start 
and beat him over the first hurdle, 
and, while Archimedes was looking 
around for his lever, Underwood 
would finish the job and would go 
home and be inventing a collapsible, 
triple-jointed isosceles triangle that 
you could carry around in your 
pocket. With no more expression 
on his face than an adding machine, 
Oscar could compute how long it 
would take a frog, lame in the left hip, to leap out of a well, 
thirty-eight feet and two inches deep, if the frog hopped four 
and a quarter inches each time and on account of his sciatica 
fell back three-quarters of an inch each attempt, while the 
other students were wondering if second base on the new 
diamond was still under water. Figuring out the tariff with 
him now is as peaceful and soothing on the nerves as attend- 
ing an art auction in Chicago. Leaving the ’Varsity, he 
went to Birmingham, Ala., and hung out his shingle. Four 
months later two clients came to see him the same week and 
in one mail he got three letters—and that evening, cognizant 
of the growing signs of prosperity, the landlord raised the 
rent. It took him just ten years to learn how well the 
wives of the voters of Birmingham could cook and the 
first names of all the Democratic children in that section, 
and he has been in Congress 
ever since. He is the most &, 
popular man in Alabama, but ., << Sow 
his constituents do not know “5; Ag? 
that while he is in Washing- g 
ton he wears a diamond horse- 
shoe in his tie and plays golf. 
His favorite sport is leading 
a bulldog and keeping his tie 
in mathematical alignment. 
His pocket flaps are laid out 
with a T-square and his tailor 
measures his buttons with a 
pair of calipers. He wears an 
eight-day smile and a Persian 
lamb collar and looks like an 
actor just in from the gasoline 
circuit. He is as collected as 
a right-angled triangle and has 
a brother in the pig-iron busi- 


ness in Birmingham. “Sh! 


‘“THERE'S A REASON.” 


‘I wonder why Mr. Rooster isn’t out parading with his wife ?’’ 
Can’t you see his beautiful tail feathers on his wife’s new hat ?’’ 


‘GORMAN, JAMES A.—Within 
a few blocks of where he lives 
to-day in West 108th Street, New 
York, James A. O’Gorman, the new 
Senator from New York, was born 
— years ago. Jubilant goats gam- 
boled on the green where now Sen- 
ator O’Gorman lives in an apartment 
house with gilded elevators and ettes. 
Never once did he know the glories 
of the old swimming hole, or the 
feeling that seizes on a boy about the time Red Junes are 
ripe, which makes him lie flat on the cellar door and wish 
that the solar system would go smack into the constellation 
of Diogenes, or whatever it is that is going to wreck the 
universe, and have things over with. He was old enough to 
know that storks don’t bring them before he was ever out of 
sight of a trolley wire, and to this day he doesn’t know how 
to go swimming when your mother sews up your shirt collar 
with white thread. Getting a law degree at New York Uni- 
versity in 1882, when he was only — years old, he opened 
an office in Fulton Street. In fact, he was about the only 
person who opened it, until he saw there was a lot of differ- 
ence between having a degree and a clientele, and went after 
clients and into politics. He cut his molars by running on 
the United Labor party ticket for justice of the district 
court, and, like all famous men afterward, in spite of all the 
opposition, lacked only a few votes of being elected. He 
has been a Supreme Court justice for eleven years and has 
escaped with just two honorary degrees from small colleges. 
He has been talked of as a candidate for mayor of New York, 
and has a silver dining service 
of one hundred and fifty-eight 
pieces and two sons and seven 
daughters. Homer Croy. 
The Essentials. 
ARLY to bed and early to 
rise 
May make aman healthy, say 
those who are wise; 
But he’ll not get wealthy, 
however he tries, 
If he thinks it is foolish to 
advertise. 


The Reason. 

Willis—‘‘Why was the will 
set aside?”’ 

Gillis —‘‘It kept getting 
in the way of the lawyers 
who were settling the es- 
tate.’’ 








New York Electrical School 


Offers to men and boys a theoretical and practical course 
in applied electricity without limit as to time 
day and night school, equipment 
complete and up-to-date uts learn by doing, and by 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electrical 
industry fully qualified School Write 
for free prospectus 


21 West Seventeenth St., 


Instruction individual 
pen all year 


NEW YORK 








Spring. 

ULL many a dub of purest ray serene 
Now beats it southward with a base- 
ball team, 

And each within his armor-plated bean 

Harbors a dream—a glad but hopeless 
dream. 


They fondly dream of mighty three-base 
clouts, 
With bases crowded and the score a 
tie; 
Already they can hear the gladsome 
shouts 
That echo from the bleachers to the 
sky. 
Ah, many are the battles won in spring 
By youthful heroes all unknown to 
fame! 
How mighty the little pill they sting! 
Their clouting breaks up many a 
fancied game. 
But when the ides of April roll around, 
Where is the mighty swat—the iron 
arm? 
The hero of the springtime may be found 
Back milking cows upon the old man’s 
farm. 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Dame Nature Hints 
WHEN THE FOOD IS NOT SUITED. 

When Nature gives her signal that 
something is wrong it is generally with 
the food; the old Dame is always faith- 
ful and one should act at once. 

To put off the change is to risk that 
which may be irreparable. An Arizona 
man says: 

‘‘For years I could not safely eat any 
breakfast. I tried all kinds of break- 
fast foods, but they were all soft, 
starchy messes, which gave me distress- 
ing headaches. I drank strong coffee, 
too, which appeared to benefit me at the 
time, but added to the headaches after- 
wards. Toast and coffee were no bet- 
ter, for I found the toast very consti- 
pating. 

‘‘A friend persuaded me to quit coffee 
and the starchy breakfast foods, and 
use Postum and Grape-Nuts instead. I 
shall never regret taking his advice. 

‘The change they have worked in me 
is wonderful. I now have no more of 
the distressing sensations in my stomach 
after eating, and I never have any head- 
aches. I have gained 12 pounds in 
weight and feel better in every way. 
Grape-Nuts make a delicious as well as 
a nutritious dish, and I find that Postum 
is easily digested and never produces 
dyspepsia symptoms.”’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Get the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
Reason.”’ ; 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 


The Same Old Game.—lIn the Metro- 
politan Museum a couple of newlyweds 
stopped to gaze at the Discus Thrower. 

‘*Who do you suppose that represents, 
Archibald?’’ asked the young woman. 

“*T’m not sure,’’ replied the husband; 
‘‘but I judge that it is some ancient 
Greek or Roman getting rid of his wife’s 
first loaf of bread.’’—Youngstown Tele- 
gram, 


Just for a Change.—Johnny—‘‘ Mam- 
ma, I wish I had a little sister.’’ 

Mamma—‘‘Why do you wish 
dear?’’ 

Johnny 
the cat.”’ 


that, 


-““’Cause I’m tired of teasin’ 
Catholic News. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


Modesty. 


A dab of powder here and there, 
Then Gertrude Ann de Mush 
Said, as she used her rouge with care, 
‘*Excuse me while I blush.’’ 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


That blush she wore the whole day long, 
Until quite late at night— 

A storm came up, and, mercy me! 
That blush was such a sight! 
—Painsville Telegraph-Republican. 


And Freedom Shrieked.— Professor 
‘‘The result of our investigations for the 
past half-hour is that man has freedom 
of the wiii. I regret that I cannot con- 
tinue the subject to-day, as I have to 
go shopping with my wife.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


If You Would Preserve Your Lustrous 
Eyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilet 
Two Drops—No Smarting—Feels Good. 


Luxury. 


Ys as) 
V ify , “= 
4/ Gh, ato 
wr eT 
Barber—*“ DID, YOUR MOTHER SAY 
GIVE YOU A CLOSE CROP?” 


Boy—“ NO, BUT I GOT A TEACHER WHO PULLS 


HAIR !” 
— London Opinion. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 











[URHAM) — ff UPLEX) 


AZOR 
For Safe Shaving 


NO HOEING NO SCRAPING 


Needs No Adjusting 
At all the better dealers—$5.00 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO, 
New York London 














Can’t Always Tell.—‘‘ Just one word 
of advice, son, before you go out into 
the world.’’ 

‘*Yes, dad.”’ 

‘*Always be kind to Democrats. They 
have their turn now and then.’’—Lowis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


The Spelling Bee.— Amos—‘‘We had 
a spellin’ bee in th’ church parlors last 
night and I wuz in th’ contest.’’ 

Silas—‘‘ Haow did ye come out?’’ 

Amos—‘‘I got stung.’’ — Woman’s 
Home Companion. 


Wise.—The man who keeps his troubles 
to himself may avoid a lot more.—Phila- 
delphia Record. 


A Stage Fright. 


Upon the stage Miss Tippytoes 
Looks fascinating quite; 
But on the street, oh, goodness knows! 
She surely is a fright. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


**T never worry or hurry.’’ 
‘*What department of the government 
service are you in?’’—Buffalo Express. 


p 

A soap is known by the 
company it keeps. Pears’ 
is found in good society, 
everywhere. 


The use of Pears’ Soap 
betokens refinement. 


Scented, or not, as you prefer. 


be aprreciated. 
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of the Centuries 














LIQUEUR 





eS Ghartreux 


| 

be 
| —GREEN AND YELLOW— 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. ¥. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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Exquisite Cordial | — 
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IMPERIAL 


Extra Dry 


The American 
Champagne 
has been served by discrim- 
inating hostesses in the best 
homes. Its purity, quality 
and flavor delight the crit- 
ical taste and 
ever affords 
exquisite 


pleasure. 









Served 
Every- 
where 


FOR 


OF BRAINS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST.— 





IGARS SO THERE IS SOME TROUBLE INCIDENT TO 


<& 


What Spoiled the Coffee.—A family 
living in East Orange has a model serv- 
ant who has proved herself the best cook 
they ever had, but she has insisted upon 
making up all her dishes strictly accord- 
ing to her own recipes. 

**Margaret,’’ said the mistress, one 
day, ‘‘the coffee you are giving us is 
very good. What kind is it?’’ 

“It is no kind at all, mum,’ 
reply. ‘‘It’s a mixture.”’ 

‘Well, won’t you tell me how you 
mix it?’’ 

‘Sure, mum. I make it one-quarter 
Mocha, one-quarter Java, and one-quar- 
ter Rio.’’ 

‘*Yes; but that is only three-quarters. 
What do you put in for the other quar- 
ter?’’ 

**Why, I put in no other quarter at all, 
mum. That’s where so many people 
spoil their coffee, mum, by puttin’ in a 
fourth quarter, mum.’’—Success. 


’ 


was the 


Where He Ought To Be.-—-Mahlon 
Ivins, Jr., of Merchantville, has a repu- 
tation as an acto. and takes part in 
nearly all of the local shows. In the 
last show that was given ‘‘Shorty’’ had 
one of the leading parts. 

After the show, while he was taking 
off his make-up, an,elderly man made 
his appearance in the doorway. 

*‘Are you Mr. Ivins?’ inquired the 
old man. 

**Yes,’’ replied ‘‘Shorty,’’ as he mo- 
tioned him to be seated. 

**Well,’’ the old man continued, ‘‘I 
just want to tell you something. I’ve 
been watching your acting to-night. 
You should not be playing in this town; 


you should be with Mansfield, Booth, 
Irving, or Joe Jefferson.’’ 
‘*W-w-why,’’ said ‘‘Shorty,’’ ‘‘those 


actors are dead!’’ 

**I know it,’’ said the old man, as he 
turned on his heel and left.—Philadel- 
phia Times. 








HER 
POURING OF THE TEA. 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 












ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 

Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
d. invited direct. 


CO MILWAUKEE .wis 
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VAL BLATZ BREWING 


PNEUMATIC CLEANERS 


ON’T STIR UP the dust by sweep- 
ing—REMOVE it with a modem 
REGINA cleaner--the vacuum cleaner 

with double pumps. Does more work 
with less labor than any other—simplest, most 
satisfactory of all—made and guaranteed by 
the makers of the world-famous Regina Music 


Boxes. Light, strong, compact—-moderate in 


price—beautiful in appearance. Electric or 
Hand operated models. Inquire of dealers or 
write us for particulars. Our interesting booklet 


“THE MAGIC WAND” 


beautifully illustrated in color pre- 
sents the cleaning problem in an 
original and fascinating manner. 


Mailed on receipt of 2c stamp. 
The Regina Company 


Union Square, New York 


221 Wabash Avenue 
Chicago 


VARICOSE VEINS, "*2425* 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 


It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 











““WHAT PATTERN WILL YOU CHOOSE FOR YOUR 

SPRING TROUSERS, sik?” 
“OH, THE SAME AS MY WIFE'S!” 
— Paris Journal Amusant. 


Serious.—‘‘Botherit! I can’t remem- 
ber whether the doctor said I was to drink 
less wine and still less beer, or less beer 
and still less wine.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Queer.—‘‘ Many a thing is too good to 
be true,’’ quoted the Wise Guy. 

‘“‘That’s too bad,’’ said the Simple 
Mug.—Dallas News. 


Caroni Bitters :— Unexcelled with Lemonade, 
Soda, Gin, Sherry and Whisky. Indispensable for a 
perfect cocktail. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., 
N. Y., Gen’'l Distrs. 


Just a Way They Have. 
Jack Spratt was very fat, 
His brother Tom was lean; 
Jack rode in a touring car, 
Tom in a flying machine. 
—Chicago News. 


Afraid of Free-hand Drawing.—-Son 
—‘‘Father, I’ve decided to become an 
artist. Have you any objection?’’ 

Father—‘‘No; provided you 
draw on me.’’—Boston Transcript. 


SAINT PAUL HOTEL 


SIXTIETH ST. & COLUMBUS AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
New 11-Story Fireproof Hotel, Beautifully Furnished 


don’t 


One block from Central Park, Columbus 
Circle, Subway, and 6th and 9th Ave. “L” 
Stations. A\ll surface lines pass or transfer 


direct to hotel. Telephone in every room. 


100 Rooms, use of bath, $1.00 per day 
150 Rooms, private bath, $1.50 per day 
Suites, parlor, bedroom, bath, 
$2.50 and upward 
Restaurant a la Carte. 
JOHN W.. WHEATON, Proprietor 
SONG POEMS 2M 


—That are successful---bring fame and cash to their 

Writers. Send us vour manuscript or write for FREE 

PARTICULARS. Publication guaranteed if accepted. 
Kirkus Dugdale Co., Desk 19. Washington, D. C. 
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‘“Then fill the glass—away with 


gloom, 


Our joys shall always last ; 
For hope will brighten days to come 
And memory gild the past.’’ 


SOLE ee 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Truth Will Out.—She—‘‘Tell me, dar- 
ling, that you are not marrying me for 
my money!’’ 

He—‘*‘Why, my pet, what could put 
such a thought in your head?’’ 

She—‘‘ Well, in your last letter, in- 
stead of ‘I love you a hundred thousand 
times better than anything else,’ you 
wrote, ‘I love you a hundred thousand 
dollars better than anything else’ !’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


Keeps for Good.—‘‘Come, Willie,’’ 
said his mother, ‘‘don’t be so selfish. 
Let your little brother play with your 
marbles a while.’’ 

‘*But,’’ protested Willie, ‘‘he means 
to keep them always.”’ 

**Oh, I guess not.’’ 

‘‘I guess yes! ’Cause he’s swallowed 
two o’ them already.’’—Catholic Times. 


Let Well Enough Alone. — Wif 
(whose husband, the loca] mayor, has 
just been knighted)—‘‘Have you heard 
from the man who offered to trace our 
pedigree ?’’ 

Husband—‘‘ Yes; he 
more than enough.’”’ 

Wife—‘‘What did you pay him?’’ 

Husband—‘‘ Fifty pounds—to hold his 
tongue.’’—London Opinion. 


has found out 


Did Worse. —Modest suitor—‘‘I am 
going to marry your sister, Jimmy, but 
I know I am not good enough for her.’’ 

Candid little brother—‘‘That’s what 
Sis says, but ma’s been telling her she 
can’t do any better.’’—Baltimore Amer- 
can. 





The Italian of It.—‘‘The professor 
says that music owes a great deal to 
Rossini,”’ said the young woman. 
‘*What’s Rossini?’’ 

‘**That,’’ replied Mr. Cumrox, 
probably Italian for ‘rosin.’’’—Wash- 
ington Star. 


‘tis 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 
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ESTABLISHED 
1793 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS OFALERS 





COLD COMFORT. 
Hostess—‘‘ I don’t think she’s a nice woman 


at all. She’s said some horrid things about me.’’ 
Caller—‘‘ Never mind. She only repeats 


what she hears others say ! '’ 
—London Opinion 
























Remoh Gems 


om Notimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address- 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway B 
St. Louis, Mo. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciared. 























The Wrong List.—One of Lady 
Reay’s recollections is of a dinner party 
at which she had for her neighbor Glad- 
stone, in happiest mood. He told her 
of his Eton experiences and tales of ter- 
rible little Dr. Keate. The latter al- 
ways had the names of those doomed to 
be flogged written down on a narrow 
slip of paper. 

One day, picking up such a list, he 
called up for flogging the boys whose 
names were inscribed upon it. Upon 
suck occasions the delinquents were not 
permitted to offer explanations, so boy 
after boy was castigated, and returned 
sore and savage to his seat. Not until 
the operation was complete did he learn 
that, instead of the flogging list, he had 
picked up the slip on which were the 
names of the boys about to be confirmed. 

London Tit-Bits. 


Warranted Suspicion.—‘‘What’s the 
trouble, Mr. Rockingham? You look 
worried.’’ 

‘I am,”’ replied the aged millionaire, 
who had married a young woman. ‘‘A 
deep, dark suspicion has entered my 
mind. My wife has compelled me to 
quit wearing rubbers.’’—Chicago Rec- 
ord- Herald. 


Whars Your Best? 


| eet 
variably— 
GOOD OLD 
OVERHOLT RYE 
Most preferred by those 


who best know 


A_ fitting accompaniment 
to all better occasions 


Distilled and Bottled 
in bond by 




















Taking a Chance.—Kind old lady 
**Well, my boy, what is the matter?’’ 

Boy—‘‘ Muvver sent me for tuppence 
worth of soap, an’ I’ve lost the tup- 
pence.”’ 

Kind old lady—‘‘Well, never mind. 
Here’s twopence for you. How did you 
lose it?’’ 

Boy—‘‘Playing pitch an’  toss.’’"— 
Everybody’s Wee kly. 


Every lover of good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best 


Freaks of the Human Mind.—Sign on 
a Long Island store: ‘‘Boats and clams 
to let 

Epitaph on a butcher’s tombstone in 
New Hampshire: ‘‘ Meat me in heaven.”’ 

Extract from letter of a Fall River 
merchant: ‘‘Thanking you in advance 
for past favors.’’ 

Card displayed in a Charlestown lodg- 
ing house: ‘‘Steam-heated rooms and 
meals.’’ 

Spoonerism (rather a freak of the 
tongue than of the mind): ‘‘The school- 
wark is the bulhouse of civilization.”’ 

Bit from country paper: ‘‘He was un- 
married, and, so far as known, there 
was no reason why he should want to 
die.”’ 

Choice sample of editing in a woman’s 
journal: ‘‘Alfonso XIII. was the son of 
Alfonso XII., who died five months be- 
fore he was born at the age of twenty- 
eight.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Vivid Imagination.—‘‘ You won’t run 
any risk in lending me a_ thousand 
francs. I am writing a novel that is 
sure togo. You know what imagination 
I have.”’ 

*‘Well, you’d better imagine that I 
have lent you the money, then.’’—Pele 
Mele. 


A Knocker.—‘‘One thing about Jinx; 
he never comes into one’s office without 
knocking. ’”’ 

‘Another thing about Jinx is that he 
never goes anywhere without knocking. ”’ 

Houston Post. 


No Good.—It’s a poor brand of reli- 
gion that makes a man pray for his 
neighbors one day in the week and try 
to cheat them the other six days.—Chi- 
cago News. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 

































VIOLA ALLEN 
IN “ THE WHITE SISTER.” 


The lights go down ; you come in sight. 
Forgot at once is all our care, 

The play is bound to be allright, 
So we ‘re content in a parquet chair. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 

newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information. 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


Don’t Wear a-Truss 


STUART’ $ PLAS-TR-PADS anaines 
m the painful truss, being made 
‘calf adhesive purposely to hold the 
rupture in place without straj 
buckles or springs—eannot slip, 
so cannot chafe or compress 
against the pelvic bene, The 
most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 
vacy ofthe home, Thousands have 
successfully treated themselves without 
hindrance from work. Soft as velvet—easy te 
apply—inexpensive. Process of cure is natural, 
go no further use for trusses. We prove what we 


AL OF PLAPAO Siiiciy Prkk. write Too it. 
Address—-PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Biock 202 , St. Louis, Mo 
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SHEAR NONSENSE 





beticous Indignation.—‘‘So you 
want a divorce, do you?’’ said the law- 
yer, peering over his glasses at the wor- 
ried little man in front of him, 

“Yes, sir; I’ve stood just about all I 
can. My wife’s turned suffragette and 
she is never at home.’’ 

4It is a pretty serious thing to break 
upa family, you know. Don’t you think 
youhad better try to make the best of 
it for a while? Perhaps it is only a 
pagsing fad.’’ 

*That’s what I have been doing, but 
there are some things: a man can’t 
stand. I don’t mind the cooking and I 
haven’t kicked on washing the dishes; 
but I do draw the line at running pink 
ribbons in. my nightshirt to try to fool 
thé children. ’’—Success. 


Murine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 
lates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Supply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health. 


Ballade of the Poor Tourist. 
At home or in far-away climes, 
Wherever the tourist may stray, 
He:must look to his quarters and dimes 
To keep them from melting away. 
One hates to appear like a jay, 
So into his pocket he dips; 
Such seorn do the servants display 
For the fellow who never gives tips. 


The magnate, the maker of rhymes, 
The ‘poor devil author,’’ and they 
Whose money-bags jingle like chimes 

Are marked as legitimate prey. 
Have little or much as you may, 
The food and drink passing your lips 
Claim ‘tribute! The outlook is gray 
For the fellow who never gives tips. 


Weneed a reformer at times, 
A man of true courage, to stay 
Society’s foibles and crimes, 
And keep us from getting too gay. 
One needs to be brave to say ‘‘Nay’’ 
To the porter who handles his grips, 
So there really is something to say 
For the fellow who never gives tips. 


ENVOY. 
We pikers! We grumble, but pay, 
Like lords, for our holiday trips. 
But, come, let us twine a bouquet 
For the fellow who never gives tips. 
—Tom Daly, in Catholic Times. 


Sliced Oranges with adash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


It’s a wise child that resembles its 
richest relative.—Dansville Breeze. 


| New Rupture Cure 


Don’t Wear a Truss. 


Brooks’ Appliance 
discovery. Wonderfal. No 
obnoxious springs or pads. 
Automatic Air Cushions, 
Binds and draws the broken 


New 


parts together as you would a 
broken limb. No salves. ‘No 
lymphol. No lies. Durable, 
cheap. Sent on trial. Pat. 
Sept. 10, "OL. 
CATALOGUE FREE. 
C. E. BROOKS, 5284 Brooks 


Building, Marshall, Mich. 

















No Metal Touches the Skin 


genigh Ton. 


Garters 


The New Form 


of the Old Favorite 


Pioneer Suspender Co. Philadelphia 





As Others See Us.—The dog—‘‘ Funny 
beings these humans are. They teach 
their children to walk on their hind feet, 
just like performing dogs.’’—Pele Mele. 


Not at His Best.—‘‘I was surprised,”’ 
said Rev. Mr. Goodman sternly, ‘‘to see 
you playing golf last Sabbath. I should 
think you’d do better’’—— 

‘‘Oh,’’ replied Hardcase, ‘‘I usually 
do. I was in wretched form last Sun- 
day.’’—Cathoic Times. 
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Couldn’t Afford It.—‘‘You have no 
children, then?’’ 

‘Goodness, no! Living is too dear. 
Our last automobile cost us over five 
thousand dollars.’’—Chicago Post. 


Force of Character.—‘‘I thought your 
wife forbade you to marry again when 
she died?’’ 

**So she did; but now I’m going to 
show her who is master in this house.’’ 
—London Opinion. 
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Always a Big Crop.—‘‘Do they teach 
domestic science at your college?’’ in- 
quired the visitor of the freshman. 

““Only sewing,’’ replied the freshman. 

**Good idea!’’ said the visitor. ‘*And 
what do you sew chiefly?’’ 

**Wild oats,’’ replied the freshman.— 
Red Hen. 

**T have sold my old typewriter.’’ 

‘*You were sensible. Jinx married 
his.’’— Washington Herald. 





A Hint.—Pupil (to schoolmaster)— 
‘‘Sir, would you mind taking great care 
how you draw up my report? My parents 
suffer dreadfully from nerves.’’—Flie- 
gende Blaetter. 

‘* Miss Peech,’’ stammered the bashful 
young man_at the other end of the sofa, 
‘* would you—er—consider me bold if I 
were to—er—throw a kiss to you ?’’ 

‘*Bold!’’ quoth she. ‘‘I’d consider 
it the quintessence of laziness.’’ 











Old I. W. Harper Rye 


Its superb flavor and uniform quality have won -recognition 
from connoisseurs all over the world. FOUR GOLD MEDALS 


testify to this. 


These medals were awarded in New Orleans, 


1885; Chicago, 1893; Paris, France, 1900, and St. Louis, 1904. 
When ordering whiskey, take no chances, make it HARPER. 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville 
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